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“Are you feeling any better, Mnar-
g

“Lot’s,” 1 answered laconically.
Moilie had just invited me, over the
phone. to go dowstown have
luncheon with her and as | not
done anything of the kind since | was
il I'mnde up my mind 1 would go.

Do you know, little book, I think if
people made as great an effort to
break the habit of fllness as they do
to break the habit of heaith there
would be g hardier race at the helm
of human affairs.

This momning I awoke with the
same old listless feeling, the same
drend of the coming day. [ thoaght
‘1 don't believe I am able to do any-
thing today.” and then I begun to
take stock

“You ate well yesterday?”

IT&.”

“You have no aches or pains thils
morning? "

“Then will you please state where
you are fIL™

“0Oh, but 1 have gone through such
:|trrribh:ﬂlnes&—such terrible trou-

e

“But you have gone through
haven't you? IT'8 OVER, Just re-
member that it's over. You are well
today. Don't get into the habit of
thinking you are sick any more for
vou are not. You are a luxy cowand,
Margle Waverly, and as Mollie right-
1P says you are selfigh in the bargain.
Get yourself together and begin to
siake yoursalf of some use to your-
self and those shbout you.

_“Aunt Mary needs you now with
the semtence of death pronounced
upon her with only a faint possibility
af reprieve. See how brave she 18"

My reason [a right, Hitle book, al-
though a bit strenwous and unsym-
pathetic, as it always i8. So 1 started
for the bathroom and for the first
time since I was il took & oool

 shower.

LED

Goodness but it was cold and
tingley but it set my blood dancing
and strange as it might seem to somse
of the missnthropes and hypochon-
drines, if they should read this, even
my mind shed some of its
ness and my heart its haaviness.

1 tiptoed Into Aunt Mary's room.
She was sleeping as sweetly 28 a
child. The near ap of “the
great adventure” had no terrors for
her. Dick had heen gone a long while.

Note—After this it is breakfast
with Dick for me. [ am no invalid.

Before | was dressed Aunt Mary
awakened and [ told her that I wouald
stay with her if ehe wished .

“No, dear, 1 really don’t want you
here this moming. I have a lot of
things I want to do befors I go to
the hospital™

“Then Il stay and help you, dear
Aunt Mary."

Some way, little boolk, the word
dear has always seemad to me as
much a part of her name as Aunt or
Mary. After Dick she has been tha
nearest and dearss{ one fo me sinca
my mother's death.

*No, Margie, they are things [ want
ta do for myself and alone.™

“All right, dear Aunt M.lry. Tl be
home soon after luncheon.”

“T'm glad for you to do; I want you
to be bright and happy agaln.”

“1 will only be bappy when you are
wdll’ )

Deir Aunt Mary looked up sudden-
ly. "Listen, Margie, my child, for of
all my nieces you have been most
Hke my own child, ] want you to re-
member whit 1 am saying to you to-
day—evan if I do not get well, I want
you to be happy. Margie, dear, don't,
let your happiness rest on anyone
else. If you do he may fail you, not
from cholee, but as 1 shall fail you
if I don't get well, because he can't.

help I No one could have Joved her,




